
A City of Zinc.
DARFTRA. in Portuguese Fast Africa, is the only zinc

city in existence. Zinc is the only material capable
of withstanding the peculiar climate. It took some thou¬
sands of people who make up the population only six
months to huUd the place. Hospital, church, arsenal, and
every dweling is of zinc.

EveryDay in ThisPageAreA rticles ofInformationand Practical Value
This Dag in History.

JH1S is the anniversary of the recapture of Calais by the
F rench froui the English in 155*. The lots of this Im¬

portant sea port, the last holding of the English in France,
broke the spirit of Queen Mary who regarded it as one of
the prize possessions of the kingdom.

When a Girl Marries Earw wSfLife
Anne Enjoys a Drive With Sheldon Blake, Who Says

Many Agreeable Things in a Sentimental Manner I
By Ann Lisle.
< UAPTER L.X VIII.

(Copyright. 1910, King: Feature#
Syndicate Inc.)

U* tt TELL, where do we fro
W/ from here, Mrs Jim-
yy mie?" asked Sheldon.

as he followed me into
his low-hung gray racer, "Shell we

make it a spin up the Elver road?"
"Anywhere you like. Just to skim

along In this adorable car's enough
for me," I replied, truthfully.for¬
getting my chagrin at the way
Evvy had forced Sheldon to play
host to me. whether or no he liked
tL
"You might have said just to skim

.Jong.with me.was enough for
you," suggested Sheldon, with such
a nice boyish grin that I grinned
right back to meet it.

"I might have.but what's a com¬
pliment from a staid old married
woman like me?"
Sheldon turned and examined me

arltically.
"Not so staid, Mrs. Jlmmle. You're

¦parkling like a two-year-old be¬
fore we oven start."
"Well. I feel like a prancing colt

tamed out to pasture,'' I confessed,
rve been shut in for days, you
know."'

Sheldon patted my arm in what
I took to be nice, big-brotherly

' faahlon. and then silence fell Ce-
tween us. He devoted himself to
tha exacting task of driving
trough the heavy traffic of the
avenue. I became absorbed in the
hrxury of rolling up that avenue
as part, of the stream of pleasure
oars, instead of racing madly from
earb to curb in a wild effort to
avoid the vast tangle of onrushlng
wheela
"At last we reached the park.

Sheldon turned into It, and a ciaan.
woodsy smell blew across our facea
I drew a groat breath of it into my
langs.

.It's better than the dust and per-
fome and patchouli of the avenue,"
murmured Sheldon, as if agreeing
with something I had said.

"Oh. how comfy of you to under¬
stand my sniffing like a little dog,"
I aaid.

A F*riendty I.aogh.
"To show how well I understand
m drive down the paths where all
the balsam and pine trees grow. So
»ran%» away, little colt.and sniff
away little.dog!"
Of course, we laughed at our non-

aanse.and that laugh made us
really just as friendly and at home
with each other as we'd been pre¬
tending to be.

X, "Like it?" asked Sheldon as we
tfrove through a narrow path under
a great cliff hung with birch and
Vint, \

"Likfc It? I love it!" I cried.

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
ONE fine morning as Puss Ju¬

nior and Goosey Goosey Gan¬
der. who had carried him
through the air for many

miles, alighted near u little red
sehoothouse. they heard the teacher
saying this little poem:

There's a neat little clock.
In the tfchoolhouse it stands.

And it po.nts to the time
With its two little handa

And 'f any scholar
Is found in dia>;rac«t

This dear little clock
With its hands hides its face.

Just then the teacher looked to¬
ward the door and saw little Puss
Junior standing there with Goosey
Gander 80 he stepped down from
the platform and walked down the
aisle in the center of the school
room "How do you do?" he said,
bat he didn't ask them In.
And I'll tell you the reason.

' He
t>as the same schoolmaster wbo
taught the school that Mary went
to. and of course you know what
hapr <*ned when she took her lamb
to school.

Well, he knew, anvwav and so
b« politely bowed to l*uss and Goo-
aey Gander, but he never asked
them In. Oh, dear no'

"I cannot ask you in. my friends."
ha said "for I'm afraid It will make
the children laugh and play, and
they must study hard today, for
aeho<il days will be over s.-on. a few
weeks off. the first of June!"
But just then one of the boys be

gan to sing:
Here s a pussy cat and a goose.
,ni study no more, for what's the

use.
If rats and gee^e are coming to

school.
ni have fun and break every rule."
And up he jumped and throw his

spelling book at another boy and
hit him on the ear. and. Oh. dt-ar
m< ! there w as a terrible time in
tha- school for the next few mln-
ates!
Th" teacher ran bark and took

hold of that boy and shook him by
th* ollar. and some of the little
gir.s screamed, ar. 1 the little clock
It »topped ticking ritrlit away and"
eosered its face with its hands.
Tou see, it just 0o iMn't b<*ar to see
eu' h a dreadful sight. And then It
b*g:ia to strike <w»e. two, three,
four. Ave. and it wouldn't stop.

I.ouder and louder It struck the
tlm* until the children became so
frightened that they sat perfectly
stlii- They d dn't dare whisper, and
when it was all quiet again the 1 it-
tta clock stopped, and turned its
hnnd.i back to the right time, and
b'gan to tick away as peacefully
as ever.»-
Then little Puss Junior and

(Joo-cy Gander slipped away un-
Bot: ed, for they were afraid to
make a noise last the children
should laugh. And ia the next
.lory yoo shall hear how Puss Jun¬ior .ieets Mary, but not her little
!ar?»b.

(Copyright, J91t. David Cory )
(Te Be Ceittow4.)

"This is the flrst friendly little
drive without quantities of folks
along. I've had since.my honey¬
moon. It rests me and makes me
feel all clean.and sweet."

I wasn't coquetting when I said
it. but *11 in a moment I knew Shel¬
don thougtft I was He slowed the
car, and leaning across ths wheel,
ho looked into my eyes and said. In
a Very quiet, intent voice:
"You are sweet! You dear little

quaint little Lilac Lady.you in
sweeter than I ever guessed. You
.rent afraid to say you're enjoy¬
ing- you-self and you aren't too
blue to enjoy the simplest things.
How under the suit have I managed
to miss you all these months?"
For Just one' minute I was in-

clined to put Sheldon firmly back
in his place with an abrupt word.
Then 1 thought of Jim.content to
be alone with Evvy-!-lnd taking me
so completely for granted as his
own property that he could bundle
me out with Sheldon as calmly as
if I were his maiden aunt. It w*s
silly not to enjoy this ride.and if I
squelched Sheldon he would right¬
about-face and take me home. So I
grinned as mischievously as I dared
and said:

*11.I've missed you. too."
"Meaning that I've managed to

keep my charm hidden pretty thor¬
oughly.eh. what? Well.do you see
it now? D-> you begin to see what
yoo've mlj ;ed.the way I do" asked
Sheldon almost tenderly, as the gray
roadster drew out on the River road
and drove into the heart of a glori¬
ous crimson and purple and gold
sunset.
Th« rtver.ail tawny under Its

purple shadows!" I cried, impul-
slvely, forgetting personalities be-

iTthTchiid
I Hates Milk

By Loretto C. Lynch. '

Iii f M'° *lad my "ttle boy has
j become disgusted with
X miJk.and Just at a time

when the milk companies
are rubbing it into us poor folks,"
remarked a young woman as she
lynpathlzed with a poorer neighbor
who was raking through her worn-
out handbag for the wherewithal to
Pay her weekly milk bill.

"Well, I've sone .without a new
winter coat again thi. year to buymilk for mine, because the doctor
at the settlement told men that no
food one gives a child ever takes
the place of milk. But mine do not
drink it one glass after the other.
,'y ,are not Particularly fond of

milk Just aa it comes from the bot¬
tle. So I have learned to hide over

aP»ec« each day in their

thi'. "T' *n un»P«akable crime
that, with the whole world suddenly
learning to think for the helpless
and unfortunate, the price of mUk
should be beyond easy reach of the
majority of human beings.

Nevertheless, bemoaning the fact
is not getting milk for America's
little ones. And until some one Is
big enough to take the milk dealers
by the horns and force them to
terms the American housewife must
Just grin and bear it. It is hard-
it la very hard. It Is heart-break¬
ing when one thinks that perhaps
the child of wealthy parents may
never be so valuable an asset to the
State as perhaps the child of some
poor woman whose child must grow
up with an undernourished body,
detrimental perhaps to the wonder¬
ful mind that might have been.

In the meantime, women who are
intrusted with preparing the meals
for children must make every effort
to provide milk.
Often milk I* not properly car^d

for after It reaches the home, and j
this cause* the inexperienced to say
that milk does not "agree" with the
child. When the milk fomes to the
home In bottles, the bottle should
be carefully and thoroughly washed 1

oft with a clean cloth and clear
water before betng put Into the '
refrigerator There are a number
of devices on the market to replace J
the paper stopper, and It will repay
the housewife to look into these
inexpensive conveniences.
Milk "makes" a child's bot'v And

It Is also one of the cheapest body- |
building foods for children even at
its present high price. Rut little
ones often tire of milk as early as
their second year, and this Just at )
the time When they need milk.
There are several causes for this, j
Sometimes it is due to unattractive
serving Sometimes It is due to
the fact that children are g veti i
tastes of highly flavored foods like
hacon or beefsteak and then milk
seems insipid and tasteless.
Rut often the child just craves

variety And when the child will i
not drink rnilk from a bottle or a
glass. Instead of '-oaring or scold-
'ng or bribing, try "camouflage."

"Rut." some one says, "if I try to
give my child cream of potato soup
»' >'ou suggest, he sees Just 'milk'
because of the white color."
Then try the cream soups which

have some color. A cup of Juice
strained from cook».l splnsch might
he combined with a cup of thicken-
e<! milk and result in a cream of I
spir.ach soup of delicate green color

'

Likewise a rUp of drained tomato
to which a speck of hakin* PO«la !
has been added, may be stirred into I
a cup of thickened milU and result
in an attractive ceam of tomat.,
soup of delicate hue.
Use milk In muffins, in co<-oa. in

chocolate, corritarch or ereai pud¬
dings L'se milk in egg custard
tapioca, or cook rice in it A slice
of well toasted bread will absorb a
fair quantity of mjii< wjtt,*,,,
"showing " A little sugar end a
speck of powdered cinnamon will
make this milk toast look Lke !
"cakie"

USE FOR GERMAN HELMETS.
"My boy has sent over a Oermnn

helmet. What do you suppose I csn
do with It?"

"Personally I'd use it, for a jar-I
bag* pall " .

fore the grandeur of the glowingsky and water.
"Ws'll drive on into the heart of

the sunset.and then on into the
dark.and then.and then; Little
Lilac Lady?" asked Shelden in a
low voice with a queer vibrating
note.
"And then we'll turn around and

drive home again, I suppose." I said
in a dry practical tone. For sud¬
denly I had comc to realize that
Sheldon Blake was flirting- with me
.flirting hard, and with al the cer¬
tainty and finesse of a man to whom
this was an old game. Wad he
doing it merely because he was
'that sort" and kept his hand in
with any woman who came alonfer?
Or was it because it had piqued him
to have Evvy send him out so un¬
ceremoniously while she 6tayed
alone with Jim?

"We'll turn and drive home now,
if you've had enough," Sheldon an¬
swered grimly.

A Hard Question.
Evidently he was sensitive, and

my reply to his last bit of.senti¬
ment.had hurt him.
"Will you bring me out again?" I

ventured to placate h'm.
He turned and gri. ped my hand.
"Surest thing you know. And

perhaps some day Jimmie and his
sister Virginia, too."
At this I smiled to myself. Of

course! Why had I forgotten Vir¬
ginia? It was because of her, no
doubt, that Sheldon was cultivating
me, and he was making the absurd
mistake of thinking I could help
him with her. But not even the
thought of Virginia could spoil the
sunset.
As we drove home in the after¬

glow and the twilight, the quick
leap .of understanding in that last
moment kept us silent. I felt sure
Sheldon was thinking of Virginia,
and the person of whom I was
thinking was pretty closely relat¬
ed to her. I kept wondering over
and over:

"Is Jim happy alone with Evvy.
or does he wonder what I am do¬
ing?"

In the fast-falling twilight I took
oft my hat and let the little even¬
ing breezes play through my hair.
Wlten we came to the dark of that
cllft-hung path I thought I felt
Sheldon's hand on my hair.
"You're sweet.little Lilac Lady

.very sweet. We'll come again,"he whispered.
All In a second I slipped on myhat. In another. moment we were

back on the bright main path.I waa a little frightened and con¬
scious. Sheldon Blake had touched
my hair almost caressingly.
Wm that for Virginia.or be¬

cause any woman was "fair game'"for him?"
<T» Be CmHmH.)

Prevention of
Disease

By Brice Belden, M. D.
Nowadays great stress is

laid upon the prevention of
disease, although it Is true
that our methods of deal¬

ing with sickness are highly per¬
fected. Nobody wants to be sick
even if doctors are marvelously
skillful and nurses never so accom¬
plished.
The degree of our civilization is

really measurable by the extent to
which we practice preventive medi¬
cine, for nowadays our public
health experts can deal competent¬
ly with disease if we permit them
to apply their vast knowledge c.nd
back them generously. Public
health is today actually purchas¬
able. The prevalence of certain
diseases in a community is proof
that Its citizens are not availing
thanwelves of what modern medi-
can science has to offer.

Disease is not the result of di¬
vine wrath or a natural conse¬
quence of sin in the old sense. It
results from violations of the laws
of health.from a sinning against
hygienic and sanitary principles.
Much of our "rheumatism.'' diges¬

tive disorders and heart disease is
due to infections in and about the
teeth, which infections we are now
well equipped to deal with.
Proper and adequate nourishment

will ward off a whole host of dis¬
eases, among them tuberculosis.

It is obvious that clean living
would soon put a stop to the rav¬
ages of the so-called social dis¬
eases.
The removal of adenoids results

in a sufficient development of the
chest, proper general growth, the
conservation of hearing, the regu¬
lar alignment of the teeth, the p-e-
vention of anemia and "colds." and
the preservation of attractive facial
features.
Glandular tuberculosis in children

is in many cases the result of in
vasion by way of the tonsils »n-l
teeth The (ferm of tuberculosis
flourishes famously in diseased ton¬
sils and decaying teeth.

Alcohol used to h'-ad the list cf
the causes of physical disease and
misery, but we have g<-ne far in our
fight against th's poison apd 'here
must be few people who have not
a pretty clear understanding con
cerning its potentiality for harm.
The conquest of alcohol is a proof
of what can be accomplish'd
through peperal enlightenment
And the taxpayer is rapidly com¬

ing to realize lliat community
li»alth mean.-, administrative econ¬
omy in tilie I >ng run Finance the
public health authorities penoro>i«lv
and there will he f^wer prisons and
hospitals and ngencfes for th" care
of dependents and the insane.

Vanquished.
"Willie," snid the village curate

in a severe tone of voice, "T am par¬
ticularly sorry, Willie, to see you
have a black eye 1 must r-ad you
a lesson."
"You'd better «?o home yer*elf,"

retorted the urchin' ohe-klly, "and
read your Jimmy one, then. He's
f«t twa."

Parisian in Every Line
Is This Unique Gown

from the French
Capital*

Parisian in every detail is this
smart gown of beige tricotting.

' The underskirt is fashioned with
two box pleats on either side while
the waist and panels are formed
of one piece of material which is
edged by three rows of stitching.
The small turban of old blue vel¬
vet has a band of Persian lamb
and a long feather as trimming.
The hat is an imported chapeau

of pressed beaver with three
ostrich plumes arranged grace¬
fully over the crown.

e Day the Children Started Back to School
By FONTAINE FOX.

y|oTHEf? , GRANDPA AND
1H£ COOK HtUD ANOTHER "PEACE." CEJ*tBF?ATlONi

(Oapy right. Hit kr 8jntdlcal«. Ine.)

The Club-Footed Man
%.

A NEW SPY SERIAL BY VALENTINE WILLIAMS
Gerry Insists That Desmond Produce

His Passports, and the English¬
man Promises to Get Them.

(Byaopsta of Frtffiliir Ctaftml
Desmond Ok.wood, British army of.

¦eer, goes to Germany <n search of hts
brother, yranrls a member af the Brlt-

aacrat aarvica. At a email fronMer
.own a maa named Semlln. a Oarmaa
Government agent. drope dead la hta
room Desmond appropriates Semlla'e
papera and aaaurae* bla Identity. Ma
roaches Berlin without Incident and la
conducted Into the pnaaace of General
N°a Bodaa. aa aide af the Kate*-
Desmond. havine coavlacod Voa

node* ha la really Sorello. la whored
Into the raaldoaoa of ih« Kato»r.
*-*t*r bo rocotvoa a cipher ¦<<«<.
from bla brother. Prance

,
Dewoad meets ClaMoot. who ai-

plaiaa what ha waata of Somlia
I ''"mond encounters Monica, who
hideo him from Clnhfoot'a mea. She
explains that Clubtooto ideality la a
mystery to bar.

"There has been no shooting
thers for two years now and the
Place ia overstocked with came.
Tha government baa been appeal
in* to people with shooting pro.
servos to kill their r»a and put
It on tha market, ao I had arranged
to go up to Ballavue this month
and see tha agent about thia. 1
thought If I could prevail on Garry
to come with ma, you oould ac¬
company him and you might gat
across the Dutch frontier from
there. It's only about fifteen miles
away from the Castle. If I can gat
a move on Qerry, there la no raa-
.°® why wa ahouldn't go away In
* *jrw#r ,wo- tk« meantime
you'll be quite aafa here."

I told her I must think It aver:
aha seemed to be risking too much
But I think my mind waa alreadv
made up. I could not bring de-
atructlon on this faithful friead.
Then I want upstairs again to

Garry, who waa in aa rila a temper
aa before. Hla lunch had dis¬
agreed with him: ha hadn't alapt:
the room waa not hot enough
. . . these were a faw of tha
complaints ha showered at ma aa
soon as I appeared. Ha was In hla
most Impish and malicious mood.
Ha sent ma running hither and
thither: he gave me an order and
withdrew it in the tame breath:
my complacency seemed to Irritate
him, to encourage him ta provoke
me.
At laat ha came hack to hia old

sore subject, my English accent.
"I grueaa our rood American Is

too homely for a fine English gen¬
tleman like you," he said, "but I
believe you'll as lief speak as you
were taught before you're through
with this city. An English accent
is not healthy in Berlin at praaent.

I Mister Meyer, sir, and you'd boat
| learn to talk lika the rest if m It
you want to keep or staying in
thia house. '

"I'm In no state to be worried
just now and I'va no notloa of
having the police "in here becaoee
some of their dam' plaln-clothaa
men have heard my attendant «ay-
ing 'charnce' and 'darace' lika any
Britisher.especially with thia
English spy running round looaa
By the way, you'll have to be
registered? Haa my slater aeea
about It yet?"

I said she waa attending ta It.
"I want to know If ahe's done It.

Tm a helpless cripple and I can't
get a thing dona for me. Hare
you given her your papers? Tea
or no?"
This was a bad fix. With all the

persistence of the Invalid, the man
was harping on hia lateat whim.
So I lied. The Countess had my

papers, I said.
Instantly he rang the ball and de¬

manded Monica and had fretted him-
.elf into a fine atata by the time aha
appeared.
"What's this I hear. Monl-a?- he

cried In hts high-pitched ( queruloos
voice. "Hasn't Meyer been regis¬
tered with the police yet?"

"I'm going to see to It myself In

Advice to the
Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
Worries About Appearance.
DEAR MISS FAIRTAX:

I am ainetecn, with a very poor
completion So I am ashamed to so
out with a itlrl who haa a perfect
complexion, though I have known bar
for a year and have already taken
her out to place*.

I know thia girl likes me very mock.
I have always treated her well, and
I am good-natured. Many a night
when T mer t her she st >ps to talk with
me. and before I leave her ahe stands
there still and silent waiting for ma
to My. "Would you like to take la
th« show tomorrow- night, or go to a
dance?" But I am ashamed and aay
good night. I have a round fare,
dark brown wa\y hair and broot
eyea. but when I think of the fae*
that settles it Could you advlae m
what to tell the girl, whom I like
very much? A READER.
The only thins you can do ta ta

try to overcome your self-con-
sciousnuess. Other people don't
think about your complexion near¬
ly a-^ much as you do. and you must
have learned that when a person la
interesting and friendly appearance
doesn't matter seriously. My ad¬
vice is that you a.«k this girl to go
out with you at the first opportu-
nlty. If she is willing to go. you
must try t<> rraliae that you have
no real cause for worry.

A Matter of Age.
DEAR M!»x r.MRFAX:

T am twenty and in love with a
young man of eighteen No one l.nows
his age, eirept. of course, his family
1 do not think anv fellow could treat i
a girl as nt~e|y ,s he treats me and
that la why I <<rnt!ng* going with
him. Me is polite In all reapecta and
my sisters and father like him very
m-jrh Now what 1 want to know Is
if th»re is any harm In going with
him because he is younger than T an.'

A HEADER
If tuo young people ate congei-

lai. It > an mske nj possible dlfTe--
«*n«-e *v!ti<*h of them younger.
The rti.nru- ity In y ttir ages is sure¬
ly not m disgraceful thtntj that yau
need conceal. 1 think you are st-
taehlng a great deal toe much In-
portanca to It.

the momir.g. Gerry." she said
"In the mornin* la th« mora.

>«*. ' he cried. throw lag up hi*
hands. -Good God. how can you be
.o ahlftleas A Itw |. * law. The

."epera rsuat bf ant la to.
. . . thia Inatant."

Monica looked apaallngrly at w
:i « afraid I'm te Mama, air," I

aaid. "The fact U, my pawfert la
not quite In order and t aha 11 hay*
to take it ta the embaa^ b«f«re I
*end It to the police,"
Then I law Joaef atandlar bx

the bed, p aalrer la hit haad
"Zom letters. air." he aaM ta

Gerry. . -
r M

) wondered how leas he had beaa
In the room
Gerry waved the letter* aalde and

buret Into a regular screaming tt.
Ha wouldn't hare thtqfi dona thai
way in the houae; he wouldn't bare
unknown forelrners brought It,
with the city thick with rgtia

«*th an BadUb
accent.hla nerves wouldn't stand
it; Monica ought ta kaow better
and ao on and ao forth. The low
tnd the ahort of It waa that I waa
ordered to. produce ray paasport Ira*
mediately. Moaiea waa to yimg op
i I 10 u
* ?*'»« "4 aee to it oat of offtoe
boura, then Joaaf abould take Ma
r<mnd to the police.

I don't know how we nt oat af
that room. It waa Monica, with bar
awaet rornanl) wbe aaaand
it. I believe the madman even dr
mandad to aee my paaaport. bi
Monica acraped me through
trap aa well

I had left my hat and caat la tha
entrance hall downstair*. I pat aa
coot. than want to Monica in tha
There waa much aba waatad to

my.I could aee It la bar eyaa.bat
I think ahe fathered from my face

roln,

.

door I aaid aloud, for tha
benefit af Joaaf, who on tk*
staira:

aa o» tna

"V*ry rood, my boy. I will rem*
atralgtit back from the naikaani

.jnd then go with Jaaaf to tbTpZ
sTbe^next momma I waa Mrlft to

1 W*m4CHA> Xm

Outside darkneas bad fallaa. I
^ 4 *u#p«elon tlmt
house might be watched, but ¦found the Handler^traaae asite .
diaturbed. It ran Ita quiet. ana-
tocratlc length to the tantlt of bar*
8t£LhJM-^rklf* Tlm*.rtem
straaae wtth not aa much aa a do*
to atrike terror lata the heart af
lp>« amateur spy. BTvea to the Tier-
Sbrton4*raaee. where the Jawleh
millionaires Ihre, there waa little
traffic aal few people about, and
I felt alsimilarly unremanttc aa I
waiked hrtakly alone the clann
pavement* towards Cater dan Lib-
don.
Once mare the original object af

my Jouney lata Oonnany atood
clearl j- before ma. An ex¬
traordinary aeries of adventunee
had deflartad me from my oourua.
hut nevtr from my purnoee ~I
realised that I should.Vverfeat
happy is my mind ajraln if i )«ft
German* without bain* naoured aa
to my brother's fata And I
waa on the threeSoId either of n
rreat llscovery or of an aver*
whelmia® disappointment.
For Oe atreet called In den Zel-

ten waa my next objective. I knew
1 mlfhl be on the wrong track al-
topethe- In my lnterpretaAiea af
what I waa pleaaad to term in my
mind tie messagre from Francis If
I had read It falsely.if. perhana.
it *-er» not from him at all th.
all th* hopes I had built on «a»»
mad (kib into the enemy's taoatff
wouid collapse Ilka a house af
cards. Than. Indeed. I should be fei
a sorry paaa.
But my Inck waa la, I fait

erto, ! bad triumphed over all <S fTV
cultiaa. I would trust to my dam
tiny ca the last

I lad taken tbe prweantloa erf V"
fuming up my ovareont coBnr ml
of palltnv my hat wall dowa now
my eyea. but no one troubled ma. X
reflected that only Clubfoot .¦

Schneals were In a pool tton to
ognfcse me and that. If I
clear of places Ilka hotels
taurunts and railway
where criminals always seem te
cauxht. I might continue to
comparative immunity, r
trouble waa the transport
That reminded me.

1 must xet rid of Sem!fn*s pua-
port. As I walked along T tore It
into tfay piece*, dropping each
fragment at a rood Interval from
the other. It cost me something to
do it. for s passport is always aaa
fil to flash the eyes of the ig¬
norant. Rut this passport was dan-
serous. It mi*ht denounce me to a
nan who would not otherwise roe

?ynlre me
I had some difficulty In finding

Tn den Zelten I had te ask the
way. once of a pop mar and once
of a wounded soldier who was limp-
ing alonx with crutches. Finally,
I found It. a narrowlsh street run-
nine off a corner of the great
squar* in front of the Relchetac.
No. 2 was the second house on the
right

I had no plan. Nevertheless, I
walked boldly upetaira. There waa
but one flat on each floor. At the
third story I halted, rather out of
breath, in front of a door with n
Fmall brass plate inscribed with the
name "Kuxone Kore." I rang tbe
bell boldly.
An elderly man-servant opened

the door.
-Is Herr Eopen Kore at home"

I asked. .

The man looked at me suspiclono-
ly.
"Hae the g-entleman an appoint-

wntT' he aaid.
"No" I replied.
"Then the herr will not recelvo

the g »ntleman," came the answer,
and the man made as though m *"
cloee the door.

I had an Inspiration.


